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millions, would not make an alteration in the receipt at the
door of a single theatre in London. I do not boast of, or
applaud, this profligate apathy. When pleasure is our busi-
ness, our business is never our pleasure; and, if four wars
cannot awaken us, we shall die in a dream!

2130.   To LORD HAILES.

Berkeley Square, Jan, 1, 1781.

YOUR favourable opinion of my father, Sir, is too flattering
to me not to thank you for the satisfaction it gave ma Wit,
I think, he had not naturally, though I am sure he had none
from affectation, as simplicity was a predominant feature in
his amiable composition; but he possessed that, perhaps,
most true species of wit, which flows from, experience and
deep knowledge of mankind, and consequently had more in
his later than in his earlier years; which is not common to
a talent that generally flashes from spirits, though they
alone cannot bestow it. When you was once before so
good, Sir, as to suggest to me an attempt at writing my
father's life, I probably made you one answer that I must
repeat now, which is, that a son's encomiums would be
attributed to partiality; and, with my deep devotion to his
memory, I should ever suspect it in myself*

But I will set my repugnance in a stronger light, by
relating an anecdote not incurious. In the new edition of
the BiograpMa Britannica, Dr. Kippis, the tinker of it,
reflecting on my having called the former 'Vindicatio
Britannica, or a Defence of Everybody,' threatened that
when he should come to my father's life he would convince
me that the new edition did not deserve that censure. I
confess I thought this but an odd sort of historian equity,
to reverse Scripture and punish the sins of children upon
their fathers! However, I said nothing. Soon afterbeen told that six years of
